84               AFTER    THESE     MANY    QUESTS
long and tedious, but not too difficult. I remember 1 involved an interminable wait at a place somewhat called Luni Junction; I remember also that I lost my t with my bearer because he had added twelve empty water bottles to the mountain of kit that accompan everywhere. I was then rilled with remorse at the dis< that they were worth eight annas each. Certainly the labour to carry all this stuff was cheap enough.
Eventually we found ourselves on a single track lin rambled across scrub country in the general direct Karachi. The train did not hurry itself. It was an to carry a sahib. Everybody was most agreeable an fectly prepared to hold up the train while the sahib meal. At last we came to rest at a small stone buildir dreary setting of dusty, unidentifiable shrubs.
"Parlu, sahib," said my bearer. I dismounted, 1< distastefully at an undulating waste of sand and 1 vaguely to get a taxi or something. There were no but there was, strange to say, a line of camels squ down alongside the line. I approached one of the s< looking drivers, pointed to the scorching empyrea made a buzzing noise. In any other country this wo certifiable. Here, however, a look of delight and anir came over his pitted face. I climbed on board witl the ugly syphilitic beast lu'rched to its feet, and we over the desert at a smart trot.
My only previous experience of camel riding had b the London Zoo, where they provide a proper saddle, I had to ride astride, an effort which nearly splits the 1 frame asunder. It took me many days to recover.
Only a few miles from the railway, I found two airmen, MacLaren having gone back to Karachi for parts. Although crestfallen at this new misadventure, derleith and Andrews were enjoying themselves immc Provisions and drinks in great quantity and variet arrived from Jodhpur and the Guest House at Balot shamiana was erected; chairs, tables, crockery anc steads came. The local chieftains, known as Takor< Jagirdars, provided an unlimited number of labourei servants. To cool the shamiana, the entrances were c<ooking at his watch: " What time's the next train to Delhi? " he asked.
